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By MMCS(SS) Terry Fahringer,
Naval Safety Center

s| headed topsidefor sea-and-anchor
A detail, | ranthrough thelist of checksfor

the Kapok lifevest | waswearing. Collar
tiestied, check. Chest tiestied, check. Waist ties
tied, check. Crotch strapsattached to ringsand
tightened, check. Waist strap attached to ringsand
tightened, check. | really thought | was set to handle
lines, but as| soonwould learn, | had overlooked a
small but important detail.

Our submarinewasleaving port with the hel p of
tugsuntil welined up inthechannel. Thetugspulled
usaway fromthe pier and out into the channel
wherelinehandlerscast off theafter tug. Meanwhile,
theforward tug jockeyed our shipinto positionfor a
straight shot out of the channel. When ordered to
cast off theline attached to the forward tug, person-
nel aboard thetug eased the strain ontheline, and |
removed it from thecleat.

| then grabbed the heaving line attached to the
tug'sheadlineso | couldtend it and keepit from
going into the water between the tug and the side of
our boat. A shipmate grabbed the heaving line
behind meto helptend it astug personnel started
pulling it aboard. Suddenly, my whistlelanyard
flipped up, wrapped around the heaving line, and,
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beforel knew it, | wasbeing pulled toward the tug.
Becausetherewere no safety lines, | had nothing to
grab. (Safety linesand stanchions aboard asubma-
rineleaving port areremoved in preparation for
diving theboat.)

I had only onechoice: | started yelling for tug
personnel to stop pulling as| struggledtofree
mysalf. | wasat the point of no return, watching the
tug surging inthe swellsagainst the side of the ship,
when ashipmate realized what was happening. He
grabbed mefrom behind and pulled meto safety. A
split second | ater, the tug personnel felt the added
resi stance and stopped pulling theline, which al-
lowed metofreemysdif.

Thisincident lasted only seconds, but it madea
lastingimpression on me. Asaresult of seeing my
lifeflash before my eyesthat day, | alwaysmake
surel tuck my whistleinsdemy lifevest. | dsogo
around and make sure my shipmatestuck intheir
whistles. Someof them ook at mealittle strangely,
wondering why | harp on suchasmall detail, but |
can stand their looks because | know what can
happen intheblink of an eye.

The author was a PO2 when this near-mishap occurred. His
e-mail addressistfahringer @safetycenter.navy.mil.
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